96	ONE THOUSAND FAMOUS THINGS
He Did Not Wear a Silken Cope
yte did not take his seat on a bishop's throne, or wear a silken cope
Jti but he mounted the scaffold and was clothed in a garment
of flame.	On William Tyndalc, by Dr Merle B'AubignS
The Prince of Buffoons
v
oltaire is the prince of buffoons.    His merriment is without
disguise or restraint.    He gambols, he grins, he shakes his sides
he points the finger, lie turns up the nose, he shoots out the tongue.
The nature of Voltaire was indeed not inhuman, but he venerated
nothing.   Neit her in I he masterpieces of art nor in t he purest examples
of virtue, neither in the First Great Cause nor in the awful enigma of
the grave, could he see anything but  subjects for drollery.   The
more solemn and august the theme, the more monkey-like was his
grimacing and chattering.	Macaulay
Oliver and If is Men
/"•^bqmwell had passed his youth, anc! the prime of his manhood in
\^j a civil situation, II<» never looked on war till lie was more than
forty. He had first to form himself and then to form his troops.
Out of raw levies he created an army, the bravest and the best dis-
ciplined, the most orderly in peace, and the most terrible in war,
that Europe had ever seen.
He called this body into existence. He led it to conquest. He
never fought a battle without gaining it. lie never gained a battle
without annihilating the force opposed to him. Yet his victories
were not the highest glories of his milit ary system. The respect which
his troops paid to property, their attachment to the laws and religion
of their country, their submission to the civil power, their temperance,
their industry, are without parallel.
At the command of the established Government, which had no
means of enforcing obedience, fifty thousand soldiers, whose backs
no enemy had ever seen, laid down their arms and retired into the
mass of the people, thenceforth to be distinguished only by superior
diligence, sobriety, and regularity in the pursuits of peace from, the
other members of the community which they had saved.
If the spirit of any man ever remained behind him on the Earth
the spirit of the great Oliver is with our England still. Macaulay
Shakespeare*® Portraits
w
e most admire him for this, that while he has left us a greater
number of striking portraits than all other dramatists put
together, he has scarcely left us a single caricature.      Macaulay

